MARLBOROUGH
of presenting himself to you last year. He is not a man who
hasf'any experience of affairs. It is also said that the Prince of
Orange has declared that there should be no other Ambassador
of England in Holland but him, and that it is only necessary to
send docile personages who let themselves be led.1
The talk about the Paris embassy gave offence to its occu-
pant, Henry Savile, who wrote in protest to his brother. Lord
Halifax:
I am told that Mr Churchill likes my station so well that he has
a mind to it, and got his master to work for him, and by very
cunning artifice endeavours to make my friends willing to have
me recalled upon pretext I live too high and shall ruin myself.
Halifax, who had already formed a firm and lasting friendship
with John, wrote back at once saying, " Churchill, whatever
inclination he may have to be minister, will never give such a
price for it as the supplanting of a friend." Savilc, re-Assured,
explained to Halifax that he had now found out that the report
had arisen from a remark of the Duke of York " which was
improved into a story round the town." 2
But all these hopes and projects, real or shadowy, came to
naught. The new Parliament was fiercer than its predecessor.
Shaftesbury was at the head of a flaming Opposition. A fresh
Exclusion Bill advanced by leaps and bounds. The. fero-
city of the Whigs knew no limit, and their turpitude lay
not far behind. Their cause was the cause of England,
and is the dominant theme of this tale. Their conduct was
sullied by corruption and double-dealing unusual even in that
age. Their leaders without exception all took for either
personal or party purposes French gold, while they shouted
against Papist intrigues and denounced all arrangements with
France. Upon this squalid scene Louis XIV gloated with
cynical eyes. His agent Barillon, presiding over the dizzy
whirlpools of Westminster and Whitehall, bribed both sides
judiciously to maintain the faction fight. Many illustrious
names, Whig and Tory, figure impartially on his pay-rolls.
Lady Harvey joined her brother Montagu, the treacherous
1 Barillon to Louis XIV, May zo, 1680, R.O. Transcripts.
* Savile Corrtspondetice (Camden Society), pp. 124, 128-129.
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